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according to the Norman custom, with cross-bars, on
which were perched turkeys bridling in the sunshine.

"Let us go in." Ar& Pecuchet accosted the
farmer, who yielded to thdjr request.

They traced a line with'whiting in the middle of
the press, tied down the claws of a turkey-cock,
then stretched him flat on his belly, with his beak
placed on the line. The fowl shut his eyes, and soon
presented the appearance of being dead. The same
process was gone through with the others. Bouvard
passed them quickly across to Pdcuchet, who ranged
them on the side on which they had become torpid.

The people about the farm-house exhibited un-
easiness. The mistress screamed, and a little girl be-
gan to cry.

Bouvard loosened all the turkeys. They gradually
revived; but one could not tell what might be the
consequences.

At a rather tart remark of Pecuchet, the farmer
grasped his pitchfork tightly.

" Clear out, in God's name, or I'll smash your
head!"

They scampered off.

No matter! the problem was solved: ecstasy is
dependent on material causes.

What, then, is matter? What is spirit? Whence
comes the influence of the one on the other, and the
reciprocal exchange ot influence?

In order to inform themselves on the subject, they
made researches in the works of Voltaire, Bossuet,
F6nelon; and they renewed 'their subscription to a
circulating library.

The ancient teachers were inaccessible owing to
the length of their works, or the difficulty of the Ian-